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Summary: Two-shot. Double D learns a lesson in futility. 


1 . Chapter 1 

Kevin picked up his buzzing cell phone, and saw the name "Nazz" on 
the caller ID. With a tap of the thumb, he answered the call and put 
the cell to his ear, "Hey babe, what's up?" 

Kevin sat shirtless on a bed in silence, listening to his girlfriend 
talk, "Your mom isn't home tonight and you want me over? Sure thing, 
just let me finish my tutoring session with Double D and I'll be 
right over." Kevin smiled, "Yeah, love you too. See ya in a 
bit . " 

"Did you really have to announce the whole conversation?" asked an 
annoyed Double D. He was currently at his desk with his back turned 
to Kevin, an open geometry book sat on the desk along with some 
worksheets for the weekend's homework. 

"You would've asked me what she said anyway." Kevin pointed out with 
a sly grin, he jumped off the bed, "Jealous much?" 

Double D blushed, "I refuse to answer that." 

Kevin walked over and put an arm around his study partner, "Hey, are 
you jealous of me or of Nazz? I hear a lot of rumors that-" 

Double D slapped Kevin's wrist with his ruler, "Don't touch me, and 
can we please not talk about that?" he was almost screaming at this 
point . 

Kevin laughed, "Sheesh man, it's just a joke. You done with my 
homework yet?" 

Double D sighed, "Just about. You know Kevin, when the teacher asked 



me to partner up with you for math homework I thought-" 

"Thought what? That I'd actually do it?" 

"At least some of it..." 

Kevin laughed again, "Like I need to do any of that when I got a dork 
like you doing it for me." 

Double D shut the geometry book, "You know what Kevin? I'm not going 
to do this. I don't care if either you or the school gets upset with 
me, I'm not going to sit here and let you just walk all over 


Kevin chuckled and playfully punched Double D's shoulder. "Wow, look 
at you! Trying to act tough. Eh, you don't got to do it anyway. I'll 
just bring it to Nazz and say you were impossible to understand and 
work with. She'd probably be a much better study partner than you 
ever could anyway." 

"Kevin, why are you like this?" Double D asked with the voice of a 
tired professor, "Why do you insist on trying to be, as zoologists 
call it, the 'alpha male'?" 

"You don't get it, do you?" Kevin asked, putting his green shirt back 
on, "Unlike you and your loser friends, I get what I want because 
people like me. They want me, they wish they could be me, so they try 
to do everything they can to get with me. They all try to copy me 
because they think they'll get noticed and become popular, and it's 
fucking hilarious. They'll never be like me, they'll just be pathetic 
dorks who think they get me." 

Double D didn't bother responding to that, he sadly hung his 
head . 

Kevin headed out the door saying, "You're nothing special, you're 
just a dork, you'll always be a dork. Later!" and slammed the door of 
Double D's bedroom. 


2 . Chapter 2 

_"You don't have to be beautiful... / To turn me on ! "_ 

Tom Jones was singing "Kiss" on the record player while Double D sat 
quietly on a sofa next to Ed in what used to be the room belonging to 
Eddy's brother. It had long since been reformed into a rec room for 
the Eds after they had wrecked the room in an attempt to run away 
from home. Among the new additions to the room were a punching bag 
that Eddy was punching and a CASE Jupiter that Ed was playing. Double 
D had just finished telling the two about his study session with 
Kevin that had prematurely ended about fifteen minutes ago. 

"Eorget about that square-headed jerk Double D." Eddy said, taking a 
break from punching. The builtfat bodied seventeen-year-old high 
school junior was sweating in a soaked black tank top and Ekin-brand 
sweatpants, "It wouldn't have worked out between the two of ya 
anyway . " 

"You don't really know that Eddy!" Double D denied. 



"Yeah I do. For starters, just what the hell do you two have in 
common? What exactly can the two of ya bond over?" 


Double D wasn't too sure how to answer that question. 

"Exactly!" Eddy sighed and sat down on the sofa, squeezing Double D's 
petite body between him and the skinnyfat bodied Ed, "Look sockhead, 
like whoever you want, it doesn't bother us. But if you're getting 
depressed with failing to get with someone who doesn't want to be 
with you, it's just sad to see." 

Double D hung his head, "I-I just thought Kevin would've been good 
for me . " 

"Yeah, a lot of freshmen and sophomores thought that too, and yeah 

Kevin probably had a quickie with a few of them, but trust me when I 

say he ain't into staying for too long with anyone. His on-again, 
off-again thing with Nazz is proof enough of that." 

Double D was silent again, he was elbowed by the other Ed. 

"It's okay to be smitten Double D." Ed assured him, "I know what you 
mean with Kevin, that abdomen he's got when he showers, 
whoa ! " 

Double D's face flushed, he pulled his hat down over his face. 

Eddy chuckled, "Heh, I guess the two of ya do got a thing for 

mechanical stuff. Though you know way more than bike-boy, hell you 

practically put my car together yourself! Kevin couldn't do shit like 
that, in fact sometimes he had to come to you for help fixing his 
crap . " 

"Kevin isn't really interested in guys either Double D." Ed told him, 
"I asked him out once and he turned me down." 

"Wait, what?" Double D asked in surprise. 

"Yeah, he said I wasn't his type. Saying that I'd have to be a chick 
and as slim as his dick." 

"Oh ... oh..." Double D laid his head back. 

Eddy took his attention off his fainting friend for a bit and looked 
at the game Ed was playing, "What the heck do ya call this stupid 
game anyway?" 

"It's not stupid Eddy, it's a visual novel!" Ed retorted, frowning at 
Eddy . 

Eddy eyed the game suspiciously, "You're playing a book? What's the 
point of that?" 

"The point is to follow the story the way you want, hook the main 
character up with the sweetheart of your choice!" Ed 
explained . 

"Right..." Eddy wasn't phased when an animated pretty boy showed up 
on screen, "...any reason why they're all guys?" 



Ed laughed, "Yeah, because it's _Boys ' Love 2: Lovely Screw. 

"Wow, they're not even trying with that title." remarked Double 

D . 

"I know, right? There's not even a _Boys ' Love 1,_ this game was made 
to be a huge parody with how cheesy and forced these games tend to 
be ! " 


Eddy shrugged, "Yeah, reminds me of something I read online..." he 
looked back at Double D, "Look Double D, we get why you're crushing 
on ol ' shovelchin, but he just ain't right for you. He's never really 
liked the three of us, even after we stopped scamming, 
y ' know? " 

"Maybe I just wanted to impress him..." Double D muttered. 


"Well, you don't gotta. Besides, you're only thinking about his body 
and not who this guy is, with that being the case you might as well 
be another Marie who only wanted to get with someone who looked good 
without a shirt." 


"Don't you ever compare me with her!" Double D snapped. 
"Hey, I'm just calling it as I see it." 

"What do you think they're doing right now?" Ed asked. 


Eddy got up, "Don't know, don't care, hope they never come back. I'm 
gonna punch some more. You want something to eat Double D? I think we 
got some leftover Eriggin' Chicken in the fridge." 

"I'm okay Eddy." Double D declined with a smile, "But thanks for the 
offer. " 


**THE END** 


End 
f ile . 



